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THE NOVELIST. 








y Weuryp and Parrict. 

i} My young friend, Hariet, is the daughter 4 
ofa merchant in the city, of good fortune 

and conneetions, but a very targe family ; 

and some losses by the late American war 

would not admit of his danghters expecting, 

more than very modérate provisidns.— 

There were fiye of them, all agréeable and 
accomplished. Harriet was the secondher 

person particularly pleasing and elegant, 

with a sweetness of disposition | dever saw. 

excelled. 

Henry, the only gon of one of our most 

opulent bankers, gréw passion#tely fond of 4 

her, nor was she insensible to hjs paseo 

but With that sincerity and prudence wifich - 

“ud all young people ought to shsergesthe ac- 
quaintéd her mother with their’ matpak par- 
tiality. My friend instantly saw the many 
impediments to their anion: Hegry’s father, 
he was persuaded, would expect much sa- 
perior advantages in a daughtes-in-law ; 
added to which; party disputes had thrown / 

the two fathags.at a distance from all inth , 


-* 


macy andy’ probability of connection. L¥at-*} 


riet’s father was A_wiolent partizan of Mr. 
Fox's, the other as strongly attached to Mr. 

Pitt; he_representéd ' is. daughter all 

_ those obstagles which must impede any 

f union ‘takigf gplac d advised cher grad-. 

i Ss mally fo declitte an intimacy which might 
"4. prove destrnctiye to his future peace.— 
Boinations WA. he had received the advice } 

t friend, Hatriet determined “im- 

to obey” hensfather, and-whatevey 
felt, ‘to be guided by-redijgn* only. 


? | other 
" aphicitel 
“hee heart 


a 


- Henry soon perteived the ‘changeyand the.| ” 


pportunity, éagerly besought’ her’ to 
im how he had incurred her displeas- 


f first 
tell 
ure, 

With the utmost candor she repeated her 
father’s advice, declaring ber own resolu- 

; ig) to abide by it; and intreating him to 

) nk of her ng more, and to drop all fur- 








his son with a lady of rank, and though not 
of a fortune equal to her rank, yet much su- 
perior to what Harriet could expect. 

Having recovered himself, he reproach- 
ed his son in the bitterest terms for his pov- 
erty of spirit, refused his consent, nay, assur- 
ed him of his everlasting displeasure, and the 
curse of a parent, if he did not instantly break 
off al! acquaintance with Harriet and her 
family, the father of which he detested.— 
The poor young man quitted him in an 
agony of grief; above any idea of duplicity, 
be wrote Harriet the event of his unfortu- 
nate application, and, knowing the rectitude 
of her sentiments, he dared not solicit her 
fattire favor. Her answer I have a copy of, 
which 4 will read. 

“My dears Henry,—You this day afforded 
me the most convincing proof of your es- 
teem, and gave me consequence in my own 
eyes, by shewing [ was not deceived in the 
opinion I had formed of your principles — 
Dbe duty we owe our parents is the first 
duty in life, all others shoutd be subservient 
to it; and what is the transient pain we fee! 
from the disappointment of our wishes, to 
“the heart-felt delight of knowing we have 
obliged the duthors of our being? Preserve, 
“dear Henfy, that rettiiade of principle 
which wil! insure your future happiness ; 
‘and considers the tranquility of your father 
is in,your hands; “ti? not enough to obey his 
‘commands; you must prove to him, by an 
exertion of cheerininess, that you find pleas- 
-ure in sodoing. low great will be your 
reward-dn a self-approving mind! Your 
friend, Harriet, will be gratified by the es- 
teem ofa man so excellent; and to consid- 
ee her henceforth as a warm and disinterest- 
ed friend, is the highest compliment you 
Gan pay her judgment. My mother desires 
me to acquaint you, your conduct has given 
you an additional claim to her esteem. 

5 HARRIET.” 

I leave you to judge, my dear friends, if 
this letter did not add to the regret of the 
unfortunate Henry. Several months elaps- 
ed, and, though they now and then saw each 
other in public, they never trusted them- 
selves with any conversation; but his pale 
countenance and fragile form too plainly 
evinced his heart was ill at ease. . About 
three months ago, Harriet received a letter 





thir intimacy, which could only be prodac- 
Fo of pain to both. Henry heard her with 

\ attention and the severest afffiction wae | 
| was an only son; it was impossible, e | 
thought, thgt bis father coulddoom him to | 
wretchedness, and he wat determitfed to | 

y make the experiment. He flew ‘To his, 
father, and opened his heart without the 

least reserve. Astonishment and. vexation | 
overwhelmed the old gentleman—be had 

for some time been projecting a match for 


‘ 


from her aunt (a sister of her mother’s) who 


| Was advantageously settled in the East Indies; 


she had buried an only daughter, and, being 


| god-mother to Harriet, wrote to intreat ber | 
| she would supply that loss, and hasten to 


her, promising her a very brilliant establish- 
ment. The father and mother, tho’ loth to 
part with a child so amiable, yet, having sev- 
eral children, conceived they had no right to 


withhold their consent to a measure, which | 











seemed calculated for her advantage ; and, 
as the Governor’s lady was going over, they 
could form no excuse for delaying the desir- 
ed visit. Her mother, indeed, had another 
reason; she saw Harriet suffered much on 
Henry’s account, and hoped the voyage and 
absence might conduce to the tranquillity 
of both. 

Every prepartion was made, and the news 
soon reached Henry’s ears. Distracted by 
the thoaght of losing her, he again sought 
his father, poured out his complaints, and 
entreated his consent to his union with Har- 
riet; but all was in vain; his father, greatly 
enraged, drove bim from his sight with vio- 
lence, and poor Henry retired to his apart- 
ment, a prey to the most poignant grief and 
despair; a slow nervous fever preyed on his 
constitution, and redaced him to the ex- 
tremest weakness: Meantime the day arriy- 
ed that was to separate the lovers, in all 
probability, forever: Harriet had heard, 
with mach concern, of Henry’s situation, 
and, although her feelings were little short 
of his, her resolution enabled her to disguise 
them, and the separation from her parents 
was all that app@ared to afflict her. On the 


morning of her embarkation she sent hint” 


this letter :— 

“° Tis only this moment I have resolution 
to break through a promise once given, 
never to bold any fulure correspondence 
with my much valued triend, Henry; but 
now, when about to quit my home, perhaps 
forever; when taking leave of all my dears 
est friends, sere | may, without reproach, 
bestow my best wishes on one whose thou- 
sand good qualities have endeared him to 
my heart, and who has no fault but one; yet 
that 1s a capital one. There is no 
dear Henry, in performing a duty—to 
our parents is most certainly the strongest 
duty; but, if that obedience costs us no’ sac- 
rifice, where is the debt we pay for all those 
years of tender anxiety which accompanied 
our childhood to the present hoar ? 

Believe me, dear Henry, that, on the 
bed of sickness, one hour of retrospection, 
which can convey the pleasing idea of hav- 
ing given pleasure to a parent, by a volun- 
tary cheerful sacrifice of a youthfol inclina- 
tion, will more than compensate for the 
painful effort; but to wound a father’s feel- 
ings, by an appearance of sorrow and regret, 
after having complied with his wishes, is 
cruel and ungeherous: Exert your fortitude, 
your reason; remember what you owe to 
your father, to yourself, and to me. 

Do you suppose it cost me nothing to re- 
sign the flattering hope of being your’s? If 
youcan suppose it, you must think me un- 
worthy your smallest regard; if, on the con- 
trary, | felt equally with yourself, will you 
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be outdone in fortitude by a weak female ? 
Ah! Henry, recollect yourself, prove your- 
self worthy of Harriet’s love and esteem ; 
return to your father’s arms with cheerful- 
ness and resolution; exert yourself to prove 
the pleasure of obeying his commands is su- 
perior to all other considerations;—neither 
let your compliance with his wishes be a 


Beautiful Bytract. 


From a rotice in one of the English Maga- 


_ zines of a work, which if well executed, must 


tract the following beautiful written and, 


| 


partial one—unite yourself to some amiable | 
. . { 

woman whom he may think worthy his be- 

loved son; and experience in such an union | 


that happiness which must result from a con- 
nection pleasing to all parties, void of re- 
gret or self-reproach. My dearest friend, 
adieu! 


be assured | shall be ever warmly | 


interested in every event which honor and | 


happiness may dictate for your repose.— 
Consider me as a friend who will love the 
amiable woman that shall render Henry and 
his father happy. HARRIET.” 


[Concluded next week.] 
—— 
Cawt Please the Bavics. 
“ Want is the scorn of every wealihy fool, 
And wit in rags is turned to ridicule.” 


It has ever been my wish to please the 
ladies ; but I find by experience it isa difh- 
cult oflice—however the bigger fool the 
better liked. I was in company the other 
evening with a fine parcel of ladies—very 
handsome girls to be sure—should have 
spent the evening very agreeable, had not 


‘Miss Simper got vexed with me—said | was 


acurs’d ugly fellow—lI did’nt mind that— 
hut “ dashing on, kept moving’’—the girls 
kept colling their eyes at me—that was’nt 
more than | expected—I like; but whis- 
pering do detest—curs’d bad practice among 
the ladies to be sure—Il am used to such 
kind of treatment—so don’t mind it. In 
came Miss Snarl—fine girl—with dark eyes 
—skin white: as a lily—rosey cheeks— 
smiling countenance—just in the fashion—I 
like that—I was very polite—had as many 
motions as if | had been in a ball room. | 
run on for about an hour with a great many 
borrowed expressions—I heard her whisper 
to one of the girls—he is sensitle—I lik’d 
that—so dash’d on, kept moviog—happen’d 
to cast my eye on Miss Simper—she look’d 
very mad—-I lik’d that--moved my chair 
close to hers—she mov’d off--so did I—Il 
lik’d that—girls all sociable but Miss Simper 
—-she was curs’d mad to be sure—-I told 
her she was handsome—she lik’d that—-this 
look’d something like a whale. <A boy 
came about with tea——I lik’d that--took a 
cup--was very polite—-much like a danc- 
ing master—-let the cup fall——curs’d clumsy 
fellow, whispered one--clown whispered 
another--I did'nt like that. Went home— 
curs’d my want of politeness—and went to 
bed—swore I woul’nt go among the girls 
again this year.---Delaware Gazette, 
—~—_— 

A traveller entering a tavern called loudly 
for sling—**Beware honey,” said an Irish- 
man, “Goliah fell by a sling and so may you.” 





from its nature be very interesting, we ex- 


when her fate is remembered, affecting dia- 
logue between lady Jane Grey and Roger 
Ascham. 5 

The work of which this is an extract Is 
called ‘Imaginary conversations between liter- 
ary men and statesmen,’ by Walter Savage 
Landor. 

Ascham, Thou art going, my cear young 
lady, into a most awful state: thou art passing 
into matrimony and great wealth. God hath 
willed it so; submit in thankfulness. 

Thy affections are highly placed and well 
distributed. Love is a secondary passion in 
those who love most, a primary in those who 
love least.—Ile who is insptred by it in a 
greal degree, is inspired by honor in a great- 
er; it never reaches its plentitude.of growth 
and perfection, but in the most exalted minds 
—Alas! Alas! 

Jane. What aileth my virtuous Ascham ? 
What is amiss? Why dol tremble? 

Ascham. 1 see perils on perils which thou 
dost not see, although thou art wiser than thy 
poor old master. And it is not because love 
hath blinded thee, for that surpasseth his sup- 
posed omnipotence, but it is because thy ten- 
der heart having always leaned affectionately 
upon good, hath felt and known nothing of 
evil. 

I once persuaded thee to reflect*much; let 
me now persuade thee to aveid the habitude 
of reflection, to lay aside books, and to gaze 
carefully and stedfastly on what is under anc 
before thee. 

Jane. J have well bethought me of all my 
duties. O how extensive they are! What a 
goodly and fair inheritance ! But tell me, 
wouldst thou command me never moré to 
read Cicero and Epictetus and Polybius? the 
others I do resign unto thee; they are good | 
for the arbor and for the gravel walk ; -but 
leave unto me, I beseech thee, my friend and 
father, leave unto me, for my fireside and for 
my pillow, truth, eloquence, courage, con- 
stancy. 

Ascham, Read them ontby mariage-bed, 
on thy childbed, on thy deathbed! ‘Thou spot-4 
less undrooping lily, they have fenced thee 
right well !—These are the bright and bless- 
ed creatures, O Jane, whom God one day 





shall smile upon in thy chaste bosom. Mind 
thou thy husband. 

Jane. I sincerely love the vouth who hath, 
espoused me; I love him with the fondest, 
the most solicitous affection. I pray to the 
Almighty for his goodness and his happiness, 
and do forget at times, unworthy supplicant ! 
the prayers I should have offered for myself 
O never fear that I will disparage my kind 
religious teacher, by disobedience to my hus- 
band in the most trying duties. 





Ascham. Gentle is he, gentle and virtuous; | 
but time will harden him; time must harden | 
even thee, sweet Jane! Dothou, complacent. | 
Jy and indirectly, lead him from ambition. 











Jane. He is contented with iné and with 
home. ; 
Ascham. Ah Jane! Jane! men of high 


estate grow tired of contentedness. 
Jane. He told me he never liked books 


‘unless I read them to him every evening; I 


will open new worlds to him, richer than 
those discovered by the Spaniard ; I will con- 
duct him to treasures! O what treasure !— 
on which he may sleep in innocence and 
peace. 

Ascham, Rather do thou walk with him, 
ride wi:h him, play with him, be bis fairy, bis 
page, his every thing that love and poetry 
have invented 3 but watch him well, sport 
with his fancies; turn them about like the 
ringlets round his cheeks; and if ever he 
meditate on power, go, toss up thy baby to 
his brow, and bring back his thoughts into 
his heart by the music of thy discourse. 

Teach him to live unto God and unio thee: 
and he will discover that women, like the 
plants in the woods, defive their sofiness and 
tenderness from the shade. ; 

aah. 

Prussian Burial Places. 

“Fhe cemeteries in this part of Germany 
are kept with great neatness. Every grave 
is in general a flower bed. I walked out 
one morning to the great cemetry of Berlin, 
to See the tomb of Klaproth, which is ‘nere- 
ly a cross, and announces nothing but his 
name and age. Close by, an elderly look- 
ing. woman, in décent mourning, was wa- 
tering the flowers wiih she had 


which 
planted the grave of an only daughter—(as 
thesexton afterward told me)---who had 
been interred the precéding week. The 
grave formed nearly a squarevof about five 
feet. It was divided into little ‘beds, al! 
dressed, and kept with she simplest flowers. 
Evergreens, intermingled with daisies, were 
ranged round thesbos@ers ; little clumps 6f 
violets and forget-me-nots were scatlered 
in the interior ; and in the centr@ a solitary 
lilly bung down its lam®uish blossom. 
The brokenhearted mother had just wa- 
tered it, and tied it to a small stick, to se- 
cure it against the wind; at hersideglay the, 
weeds whith she had pooted ont. . She went 
round the whole spot again’ and ‘again, 
apsio vil Pulling up every blade of grass--- 
then gazed for a few seconds on the grave 
---put the weeds into her apron---took up 
her little watering-pot---walked towards the 
gate---returned again to see that her lilly 
was secure---and, at lust, as the suppressed 
tear began to start, burried out of the 


church-yard.---- Zour in Germany. a 


esitiinns 

Ata lateterm of the court of commol 
Pleat Westchester, N.Y. a young lady re- 
covered 500 dollars afa young man by the 
name of Keuben Green, for a breach of pro- 
mise of marriage. 

A miser at Altona lately gave an entertain- 
ment toa few friend. When the juice of the 
grape bad evaporated, he waited on a magis- 
trate, and begged to be committed to prison, 
for having robéed himself of 10 dollars. 
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oT ss Company of Rockingham Guards, we 


understand, will celebrate their thirty first | 


Anniversary to-morrow: thev will parade in 
the afternoon, and afterwards sit down to an 
entertainment in Jefferson Hall. 

CRAKE Rad? 1 Base bbe A chen PE SETS 


. Obituary Grtra. 


Diep, in this town, last week, much la- 
mented by those who have profited by its 


| 
| 


| 


Sought our battles—The enemy ¢cannot—our 


instructions and by those whose depth of in- | 


tellect could discover its wit-—that unparal- 
led prodigy in literature, Ze Vovator, alias 
Novator and Indefendent Expositor, alias 
The Tickler, alias The Paracilete and Tickler. 
It was born exactly two years since-—nursed 
on a catnip bed, by vipers, and rocked in the 
cradle of detraction : 
was taught to speak no other language than 
slander——and like a parrot it repeated what- 
ever it heard, without seeming conscious 
that any meaning was attached to words.— 


with its first breath it : 
, bed; I had known her about two years. When 





It prided itself in its independence—which 
it evinced by injuring the feelings of the 
worthy, and raising the detestation of those 
who were pleased with the treason. ft has 
taken a rapid course:——at the age of three 
months it passed from a quarto toa folio— 
but, unlike Solon, it grew in duliness as it 
grew in years. Butindeedit was a Vovator 
in many respects: in it we first noticed the 
death of Louis XLVIIE; The Removal of 
the Sandwich Islands to England; &c. Xe. | 
in fact scare® @M appearance was made with- 
out some such proof that it was indeed a 
Novator. 
like an eagle into the eye of the sun, but has 
seemed to “choose darkness rather than 
light’’--and had at the time of its death 
been so long absent from every glimpse of 
lumination, that, however strange it may 
appear, this opaque comet was annihilated 
in its orbit by the glaring stroke ofa single 
gay of light. 
Sound to Religion, Liberty and Law.”*! 
“flas! Poor Yorick !” 


& 

On Satarday last, 30th ult. the Company 
of Gilman Blues celebrated their 25th Anni- 
versary, and the birth day of the venerable 
Joun Apams, by a public parade, and exhibit- 
ed renewed specimens of soldierly appear- 








ance. 


a oumber of invited guests, to an excellent | 


dinner provided by Mr. Josiah Webster, in 
their new Armory, in Ladd-street, which 
was very handsomely decorated for the occa- 
sion. After the cloth was removed many 
pithy Toasts were drunk; we have room 
only for the following : 


La “ayette!—\1n youth a Voluntecr in the 
cause of Liderty—in age the glory of Free- 
men. _ Lafayeti’s Quick Stef: 

Andrew Jackson—-In the camifi—not in the 
cabinet—when he fresides—let it be over 
our enemies. 

Lhe Herces of thearmy and navy. who have 


country will not forget them. 

The memory of Washington—We will re- 
vere it till memory shall die, and gratitude 
shall cease to be a prion 


The Dving §£ FRaiIen. 
[ From the Philadelphia Evening Post.] 


When a medical student in Philadelphia, I 
was taken by my instructor to the residence 
of Eloisa. ‘The lovely maid was on her death 


I first saw this charming girl, she was ali 
“life, light and joy.”=—The rose bloomed up 
on her cheek while love sported in every 
gracelul ringlet, and the etherial brightness 
of the diamond sparkled in her fuli dark eye 


: She had fixed her affections on a neble heart- 


| 


{ 
' 


l Ae . 
aear. 
It has never, since its birth, issued | ~ 














ed youth, whose lufiy sont was every way 
worthy of her. With him, I was also ac 
quainied, I saw him on the last morning he 
ever beheld the sun rise, depart upon a shoot 
ing party, his cheeks glowing with health and 
flushed with joy. With ali the eagerness of 
youthful spirit, he bounded over the distant 
hill. Butalas! the stern tyrant who be 
strides the pale horse trampied swifiiy after 
him. When the shades of evening fell, his 
_ bleeding body was conveyed to the paternal 
home by his sorrowing companions. 

The accidental discharge of a gun had de 
prived Eloisa of ali that her soul held mos: 
W ben the sud news reached her, grief 
Was too intense for utterance; it was of that 
awful kind which throws a pall of hor- 
ror over the sufferer, and seems to convert 
the living form into a lifeless statue. To this 
dreadful Rains succeeded the tempest of fren 
zy- -she was wild, frantic, inconsolable ; but 
bature could not long endure this state. A 
calm and settled melancholy then succeeded, 
and still the wilderness of her eye sunk into 
calm tranquility. From this state poor Eloisa 
fel) into a decline, and was just expiring when 
Jarsived. I had never before seen a human 
being die, and my blood ran chill at the awful 
silence that prevailed in the apartment, in- 
tertupted at intervals by a faint sigh from the 
beautiiul sufferer. 

] stood by the bed side and gazed upon the 
pallic cheek over which a slight hectic Aust | 
would sometimes force itseif, as if nature 
were strugyling to conquer the great con. 


In the aflernoon they sat down, with /queror of ail. 
She turned her half closed eye towards me, | 





M onday, Oct. 














as if (o implore my assistance, and appeared 
to be struggling with her hands, which were 
beneath the bed élothes. I thought the 
weight oppressed her bosom, and gently 
turning them down a litde, saw a miniature 
in her snow white hand. The poor sufferer 
tried in vain to raise it to her eyes. that she 
might catch the one last sad look of the re- 
semblance or her departed Theodore. 

I raised the picture to her face, her eyes 
for a moment gliuered with a supernatural 
fire, and then with one conclusive grasp she 
pressed itto her lips, and drawing a deep sigh, 
the scene was closed forever. 

This is the “ruling passion strong in death.” 
At that distressed moment I could have re- 
signed my life willingly to restore Eloisa and 
Theodore io each others arms. 

saad 
A Prescrijition from the Moon. 

The man ib the moon fook’d down one night, 
Where a lad and his lass were walking; 
Thinks he there must be very buge delight 

In this kissing and nonsense talking: 

And so there must, (“us a well known case,) 

For it lasts both late and early. [face, 
So they talk’d him down till be cover’d his 

They tired his patience fairly, 

Then up rose the sun in his morning beams, 

And push’d back bisnightcap togreet them; 
Says he, ‘As you boast of your darts & flames, 

My darts and flames shall meet them.’ 

He scorch’dthem both thro’ the live-long day 


Bat they never eem’d to mind him, 

But laugh’d ou lle skulk’d away, 
And left a dark w ehind him. [pet, 

Then the mat in t n look’d down ina 
And said, “1 bel can cure you; 

Tho’ my brother has fail’d 1 may conquer yet 
If not, | must try to endure you. 

Go home,” he cried, ‘and attend to my rules, 
Aod banish all thoughts of sorrow, 

Then marry at once, you couple of fools, 
And you ‘i both be wise to-morrow.” 








0 Those of our  subscribess who have 
not paid (inadvance) for the 2nd Quarter 
will have their bills presented on Saturday 
next. , 
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Ivi4 , 

Io Exeter, Mr. Jac EBSTER, Sth, to Miss 
Joanna Stevens, both of Kingston. Capt. 
Jonn Scammon, of Stratham, to ‘Miss Mary G. 
Barker, of Exeter. 

i 
DIED; 

n Norfolk, Mr. Witttiam Amagcen, aged 26, 
mate of ship Franklin, of this port, and son 
of Capt. Ephraim Amazeen, of New-Castle. 

In Hamptonfalls, on Tuesday, Sept. 28th, 
Satiy, aged 13 months; on Sunday, Oct.10th, 
Joun, aged 4 years and 5 months; and on 
25th, Crarissa, aged 7 years ; 
all children of Mr. Johe Weare, and ‘being 
all the children which he had. 

In this town, master Georce O. Drown, 
son of Daniel P. Drown, Esq. aged 12 yearas 

A Child of the Jate Mr. Joho Jones. 
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PAinery’s Avice. 
Frurrerine lovers, giddy boyss 
Siehing soft for Hymen’s joys, 
Would you shun the tricking arts, 
Reauty’s trans for youthful hearts ? 
Would you treasure in a wife. 
Riches. which should last thro’ life ? 
Wauld you in your cheice be nice? 
Hear Minerva’s sage advice : 

Be not caught with shape nor air, 
Coral ling nor flowing hair 5 

Shape and jaunty air may cheat; 
Coral lips mav speak deceit ; 

Girls unmask’d would you descry ? 
Fix your fancy on the Fye: 
Nature there hath truth design’d, 
*Tis the Kye that speaks the Adind. 


Shun the proud disdainfol eye, 
Fiowning fancied dignity; 

Shun the eve with vacant glare, 
Cold indifference winters there ; 
Shun the eager orb of fire. 
Glowing with impure desire 5 
Shen the wily eye of prude, 
Locking cov to be pursued. 
From the jilting eve refrain, 
Glancing love. and now disdain 3 
T'ly the fierce, satyric eye, 
Shooting keen severity : 

Yor Nature thus be 
And made the Fy 


Blue Zp ary. 
Come tell me blue angety 
Say whither dost thou roam, 
O’er this wide world a ranger, 
Hast thou no friends. no home ? 


Thev call’d me blue ev’d Mary. 
When friends and fortune smil’d, 
But ah ! how fortunes vary, 
I now am sorrow’s child. 


Come here, I'll buy thy flowers, 
And ease thv hapless lot ; 
Still wet with morning showers, 
1’! buy—for z not. 
Kind Sir. then ta 
Thev’re fading Wil 
But never like those roses, 
Shall wither Mary’s truth. 
Look up thon poor forsaken ! 
JV’ give thee house and home ; 
And if I’m not mistaken, 
Thou’lt never wish to roam. 


Born thus to ween my fortune, 
Tho’ poor 1!) virtuous prove; 

I early learnt this cavtion, 
That pity is not love 

No. no, sweet bloe ey’d stranger, 
Y’ll give the hand ard heart, 

Be not a friendless ranger, p 
We never more will part. 

Once more I’m happy Mary, 
Once more has fertune smijl’d ; 

Who he’er from virtue vary, 
May yet be fortune’s child. 


esien’d, 
the Mind. 
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Truth without a Sorindlianies 


Kind Kitty kissed her husband with these words, 
My ownsweet Will. now dearly do I love thee! 

If true,quoth Witt. the world no such affords: 
And that tis true I dare his warrant be ; 

For ne’er heard 1 of woman, good or ill, 

But always lov’d Aer own sweet WILL. 


The Hopeful Youth. 


A man who saw his son quite handy, 
Toss off a glass of strong French Brandy; 
**Neddy” cried he, ah dont do so, 
For liquor is our greatest foe.” 
“But we are taught to love our foes,” 
Quoth Ned, so father—here it goes.” 
An Author’s Wish. 
May this book continue in motion, 
And its leaves e. ery day be unfurl’d, 
*Till an ant to the dregs drinks the ocean, 
And a tortoise crawls over the world. 
Translation of a Welsh Fhigram. 
A woman’s charms will pass away, 
Her eyes grow dim, her teeth decay} 
But while she breathes the vital gale, 
*Tis stranve her Tongue should never fail. 
Voltair’s Wish 
odpienlt cseeccerrer SA wife indulgent grant, 
Ww ith beavty; sweet and complaisant, 
To all my faults; with bending ease, 
Making, e’en me, my actions please ; 
Correcting, yet invisibly; 
Governing. without tyranny; 
Gaining my love by just such stealth 
As lovely days improve the health.” 
Faith. 
Firm on a rock with elevated mind, 
Stands Faith, the comforter of human kind; 


| Against each earthly evil we endure, 


She points us out an everlasting cure. 

Hopie. 
Soft smiling Hofie.thou anchor of the mind. 
And only comforter the wretched find ; 

All fly to thee when troubles wring the heart, 
To soothe by future prospects present smart. 
Charity. 

Dwell in mv breast ye heavenly virtuous three. 
Firm Faith calm Hofie. and lovely Charity; 

© aid my soul to gain the realms above, 
Where al] is ioy, sweet harmony and love. 





Temperance. 
In vain we mourn those transitory days, 


| Consum’d in riot and licentious ways ; 


*Tis Temperance alone preset ves our strength. 

In mind and body to life’s utmost léngth. 
Prudence. 

In human breasts we various passions find, 

To regulate them is an act of mind; 

From constitution. vice and virtue rise, 
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A ‘Scat more urefnt than a W reath of Laurel, 
An honest Pat being op an expedition a- 





| gainst the Indians in our late war, having Jost 
' that which Shakspeare says, lime can never 


restore, when eccasioned by a course of nas 
ture. nimely, the hair——bad supphed the want 
of it by wearing a wig. “Phe party to which 
he belonged being surpiized by a party of 
Indians, were put to fi gbi—i oor Pat in en- 
deavoriny to make his escape, hud the misfor- 
tune to fall down, and was socn overteken b 





a nimble footed savage, who applied the 
scalping knife to his head, and bore off what 
he tor k to be Pat’s scalp! ‘Phe party to which 
Pat beionged having rallicd. drove the Indians 
in turn; and were nota iitle surprized to see 
their old frtend approaching them with his 
bald pate. when he came near, one and all 
began to condole with hito for the loss of his 
scalp— When Pat replied, be casy my jewels, 
the devil a sca!p did he get of mine, the teaf 


took my old red wig, and much good may it 
do hi« , for by my shoul it will never suit his 
complexion. -- 


Two. Paddies met one morning, one of 
which, the night before. had lost bis wife ; 
“Ob Jammy,” said he, “how hard are the 
ceatings of Providence towards mc. in taking 
away my dare wife by death; yours is lelt to 
comfort vou—-but mine; alus, is no more 17?—— 
“Hold hold.” replied JSamiy, dont break 
your poor heart about that dere honey, Vil 
swap even wid ye now, an you will.” 

A German literatus has discovered that the 
word in Hebrew which is commonly trans- 
lated 774——more properly signifies sorgue and 
consequently that Eve was taken out of Ad- 
am’s fongue, ; aad 


A Profier Charge—A person! being brought 
before a Justice for some trivial misdemeanor, 
in the course of his examinatione discharged 
no smal! number of oaths at the Justice, 
Clerk. &.—# Belore I commit yun to prison,’’ 
said the Justice, “I shail charge son a shilling 
for each of your oaths ” * Charge me?” said 
the culprit ;—*d—n me. siv.—I would have 
yon to know Jama gentleman” “Are you 
so?” inquired the Justice "6 hy then, sir, 
I charge you accordingly—five shiliings each.” 

The Curse Conclusive —An Irishman was 
once in the same predicamen!. for having 
sworn twooaths: the Justice charged him 
two shillings.— Hew much do you charge ° 
a curse !” said Pat. 

“Sixpence,” replied the Justice. 

‘Why then, as I hate small change,’ bs 
turned Paddy, “take my helf-crown, and 
a curse light on you ail” 

Mrs Price, before her marriage with the 
worthy Alderman of that name was a widow 
with a large fortune; and he: name was Auge. 
On being asked a few days afier how she liked 





it, “Oh. very wellindeed,” said she, 4] sold 


But Prudence marks the foolish from the wise. my old Rugg for a good Price.” 
































